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people in persisting to groan and stumble along the
difficult pathway rather than take advantage of mod-
ern improvements, excited great mirth among our
wiser brotherhood. We greeted the two- pilgrims
with many pleasant gibes and a roar of laughter; where-
upon they gazed at us with such woful and absurdly
compassionate visages that our merriment grew ten-
fold more obstreperous. Apollyon also entered heartily
into the fun, and contrived to flirt the smoke and flame
of the engine, or of his own breath, into their faces,
and envelop them in an atmosphere of scalding steam.
These little practical jokes amused us mightily, and
doubtless afforded the pilgrims the gratification of
considering themselves martyrs.

At some distance from the railroad Mr. Smooth-it-
away pointed to a large, antique edifice, which, he ob-
served, was a tavern of long standing, and had for-
merly been a noted stopping-place for pilgrims. In
Bunyan's road-book it is mentioned as the Interpreter's
House.

"I have long had a curiosity to visit that old man-
sion," remarked I.

"It is not one of our stations, as you perceive/' said
my companion. "The keeper was violently opposed
to the railroad; and well he might be, as the track left
his house of entertainment on one side, and thus was
pretty certain to deprive him of all his reputable cus-
tomers. But the footpath still passes his door, and the
old gentleman now and then receives a call from some
simple traveller, and entertains him with fare as old-
fashioned as himself."

Before our talk on this subject came to a conclusion
we were rushing by the place where Christian's burden
fell from his shoulders at the sight of the Cross. This
served as a theme for Mr. Smooth-it-away, Mr. Live-
for-the-world, Mr. Hide-sin-in-the-heart, Mr. Scaly-
conscience, and a knot of gentlemen from the town of